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UNTIL

Y V Brady--
ILLUTRATOm&Y XRthat he was to sit down, and then she
went away conscious that while tha
rope held she was free. She was con-
scious of another, thine, too, and that
was that he was Iearnlnc a sad and
b'ltter lesson pf physical restraint to
which he had never before been sub- -

Ject
She had rejoiced In his conmanlon- -

shlp, of course. It had glven.her some
thing to do, her mind something to
work upon, and would do more in the
future, but she never enjoyed a mo-
ment's freedom more. She ran to the
little amphitheater formed by the
cliffs where the cave was and throw
ing aside her blouse and skirt, she lux
uriated In a bath in the fresh, cool,
delightful waters of the pool at the
base of the fall. There was a certain
amount of apprehension, for, of course,
he might break his tether at any time
but she was sufficiently confident not
to let this take away the pleasure she
felt in the bath of fresh water after
the long experience with the salt seas,

l,u sue bad had a cake of soap she
would have been completely happy.

She had much to do and she could
not linger. For one thing, she hadlo
race the problems of clothes. She had
absolutely, nothing when she landed
except what she wore. Besides the
usual underwear these consisted of
her blue serge blouse and skirt a
short skirt at that and a silk petti
coat She left the blouse and skirt

A Gleaming Figure Like an Olympian
Goddess.

outside on the rocks where they would
soon dry in the sun. They had been
wetted so often that there was no pos
sibility of their shrinking further.
Then she took stock of the rest With
needles and thread, of which she
possessed some store In the housewife
which had been saved from her bag.
she thought she could make shift to
manufacture three or four garments,
open at the neck, without sleeves and
with skirts that came to the. knee,
garments Just sufficient for modesty.
There was no other need for clothes,
so far as that went, in that "balmy
Island.

Naturally she shrank from this, but
unless she restorted to this expedient
her clothes would wear out all at
once. Indeed, they were in none too
good a condition as it was, and when
they were worn out she would have
nothing. She would not have hesi
tated a moment had it not been for
the man, but man or not, the decision
in her mind was one to which she
must come.

Unlike moat overeducated women,;
she was still expert with her needle,
and as her garments were to be of
the simplest she had not much diffi
culty in making over her silk skirt in
the way she fancied. Belted in at the
waist, it would do. She would use the
rope that bound the man for that pur
pose, keeping it always about her.. She
had, of course, but one pair of stock
ings and one pair of light canvas boat
ing shoes, which were almost cut to
Pieces. She would have to go bare-
foot '

Putting her blue serge dress.and the
rest of her clothing carefully away.
inculding her shoes and stockings, she
stepped out on the sands, bare armed,
bare footed, a gleaming .figure like to
an Olympian goddess. She was a
woman naturally dark In complexion,
and while the sun would probaply burn
her cruelly and burn her young flesh,
never exposed to its intensity, darker,
she would not grow red or blister. She
was thankful for that with unconscious
femininity. At any rate, she must get
used to going out in the sun without
a hat, too. People, natives who Were
born and lived in this latitude, did
become accustomed to such things,
she knew, so undoubtedly could .she.

With these thoughts, she stepped
around the headland and walked
across the teach toward the palm tree
where she could see In the fading light
of the afternoon her prisoner was still
tied.

Modesty is a negative term. That
which is Indecent exposure in a ball-
room is the height of convention on a
sea shore. Certainly this man had no
concept of such a quality. He had
not noticed before when she had come
out barefoot to swim to the barrier
reef, and yet somehow she fancied as
he stared at her approaching that this
time he marked the difference. And a
slow, fiery blush flamed ovec her from
her bare feet to her bare head, ex-

tended along her bare arms. She
stopped under the persuasion of im-

pulse to turn and go back to the cave
'and resume her clothing, at least so
long as it might last But she was a
woman of strong will. She reasoned
that ail the emotions to which she was
subject were in her own bosom; that
the man before her neither knew or
cared as to the things which vexed
har. So she went on.

.She had in her hand the sailor!
kilfe, with the. blade opea. She ceuls
sat tvu eJMctly in what mood her
prisoner might be. Indeed, she ap-

proached him with a certain terroj,
accounted for partly by the sltuaUon
and partly by the fact that in mak
ing this change In her garments sne
had, as It were,1 cut herself .lojt. from,
civilisation and brought herself ia
some degree at least nearer Mis physi-

cal level. But she could not leave him
there all night Summoning her cour-
age, therefore, and with a bold front
before him, she advanced to the tree
and untied the rope from the trunk
and untied it from his neck as welt
He stood silent unresisting through it
all, a rather pitiful figure she thought

at first until he was freed from the

degrading halter.
Tlien she waited In intense and

eager curiosity as to what he should
do next Tho iron in his situation had
eaten into his soul. He had been mas-
tered by force. He could not under
stand It. He did not love the mastery.
Still, without the knowledge of Ms
own powers, there occurred to him no
way to resent the ignominy to. which
he had been subjected. He turned end
walked away from her. She stood
amazed, staring,after him. It was the
first time he had withdrawn himself
from her presence. Where was he
going? Was this a declaration of war?
Was there to be enmity between
them? In vague terror, moved by a
sudden impulse again, she called him.

"Man!" she said.
He stopped, hesitated, looked back,

turned and went on again. He was
deeply hurt She could not see him
go. It was unthinkable that he should
go. He was dangerous away from her.
By her side she could control him.

"Man!" she called again.
But this time he did not heed. An

idea sprang to her brain, working
quickly under the pressure. She lifted
up her voice, for he was far from her
now and plodding steadily, doggedly
toward the trees.

"John!" she cried. "John Revell
Charnock!"" , ,

And at that found the'man stopped.
He turned and looked at her again.

"John!" she repeated.. "John!"
She approached him. As she did so

and when she could get near enough
to him, she observed that wrinkling
of the brow, that look of amazement
which she had noticed before. It was
as if some latent memory, some recol
lection of the past were struggling
against the obscurity of years, as if
something were endeavoring to thrust
itself through a sea of oblivion and
forgetfulness that overwhelmed his
mind, as if she were a voice which
brought back things he could neither
understand nor utter, and yet which
meant something, to him.

'John!" she cried again, coming
nearer to him.

She thrust out her hand; she touch
ed him. Again she noticed that strange
emotion consequent upon her touch.
She laid her han'd upon his shoulder.
There was amity, confidence, reas
surance. She patted him as she might
a dog.

"John!" she said, and then she
turned away and walked toward the
shore.

Obediently he followed her. She
thrust the knife befween her waist
and the rope which she had rapidly
twisted about her middle and walked
on in triumph. If he had learned
something, so had she. Some one else
had called this man John in days gone
by. The sound was not unfamiliar to
him. He answered to his name. That
was he, John Revell Charnock! She
felt as If she were entering upon the
solution of the mystery of his pres-
ence. Perhaps the morrow would tell.
She would vexamlne that boat and
those decaying evidences of humanity

.Von me iarcner snore.
She felt elated that night ere she4

went to sleep in the cave. The clew
to the mystery-sh- e fancied was in her
hand. She had such occupation before
her as she had never hoped to come
upon in a desert island, at least The
rope added to her security. By piling
V.ones before the entrance to the cave
and reinforcing them with the boards
from the wreck of the boat, and some
fallen tree branches on the shore, she
made a sort of a barrier to it not a
barrier" that would have kept out of
the cave any one who desired to enter,
but one which would have to be re-

moved before one ctiuld enter. And
she so arranged matters, tying the end
of the rope to her wrist, that any at-
tempt to remove it would immediately
waken her. That night she slept se-

cure and unmolested.

CHAPTER IV.

Lesson and Labor.
The task to which she set herself in

the morning would, have been an l

possible one to many women, and in
deed it was a hard one to her. The
buried boat lay in the sand some rods
distant from the nearest tree. There
was absolutely no shelter from the
fierce heat of the tropic sun. She was
not yet fully accumstomed to it and
Indeed perhaps she never would be
able to endure it without some sort
fit a head eoverlng. She Improvised
a bonnet from the, leaf of a low spring-
ing palm tree, which, with.her remain-
ing handkerchief, she tied about her
head. And then with her watchful
friend by her side she descended the
beach to the boat and began to dig.

It was hard and very tedious work.
With the flat make-shi- ft shovel In the
shape of the rough piece of board it
was almost impossible to lift the sand.
Yet she attacked the task resolutely
and persevered sturdily for a long
time until the sweat beaded her fore-
head, her back ached, her hands, un-

used to manual toll of any kind, were
almost blistered. She realized at last
that she would have to give it over.

She wondered as she ceased her
labors whether the constant observa-
tion which the man bad subjected her
to would enable him to continue the
work. As an experiment she handed
him the shovel, stepped out of the ex-

cavation she had made and pointed
toward it. He understood instantly.
She was surprised at- - the unusual
quickness of his apprehension, for he
set to work with a right good will and
in a minute the .sand was flying, She
noticed half in envy how much more
progress he maae than she could ef-

fect What was labor for her was
play for him, and yet after a little
space he stopped, threw down the
shovel and looked at her.

She had got in the habit of Bpeak.
ing to him as i(rhe understood, so she
pointed to the shovel again, exclaim-
ing: ' '

"PickMt up and go on."
Her meaning was obvious to him if

her language was sot It equally vas
evjdenjt. to her that he had no desire
whatever, to proceed .with his task, but
he was still under the constraint of.
her superior jiersonality and presently
he did as she bade him. It amused
her tb'reSect that to all the-othe- r essons,

so remakable as almost to make
bis brain reel and "whirl, he was now
learning the lesson of toll. If she could
onlyeep pSce with these great ab-

stract concepts she was putting into
his being by giving him some mental
realization of them, so that the spirit- -

s

LI

MAKES HOME

Light

of

ual would keep pace with
the she
satisfied with her pro
cesses.

She mused on the problem as he la
bored silently and He'

once or twice, but she kept
him to it a feat vastly ereater than
she until the Interior of the
boat, which was a small ship's "boat,
a dinghy, had been entirely cleared
out She had watched every

She Every Spade
ful of Sand.

spaderul of sand which had been tossed
over the buried and .now
Bhe searched eagerly the boat itaelf.
Her revealed!
There were lockers at either ettd.
These she opened, finding
therein but mnnMcrinc
cloth, bags of some sort which she
surmised might have ship's
bread, and a little barrel or keg, which
had carried water for the
voyagers. ...

The boat to be in an ex-
cellent state of T'.bere
were even a pair of. oars lying on the
thwarts. If she could have dug It out
ofc the sand she fancied she
could have it and used It
But. such ajtask was utterly beyond
her. Besides, there would have been
no gain in having the boat afloat. She
would not dare to take it out beyond
the barrier reef and there was

row for in the lagoon.
She easily broke the rotting lines

with which the oars wre secured and
took them out They jwould be useful

in some way. And then after
a long look at the boat and with a feel-
ing that her labor "had been mainly
wasted, she was about to turn away
when the' struck her that

boats carried the names of
the ships to which they on
their bows or acrpss their sterns. She
had recourse --to the shovel once more,
and after some
the stern of the boat

It was not so hard to shovel the
sand away from it and here she did
make a for the let-
ters had been almost by
the action of the sand, she) couSd still
make them out. After some study
she decided that the name-- of the boat
or of the ship to whichj it had be

had been of Nor
folk, That was the net re-
sult of the hard labors oC a long morn-
ing. It told her bat not
much. that the man with
her was John Revell anvl

that he had coma to the island
in the past on that boat,, it
that he was at least an and
a It him, if her

were correct, and wheth-
er there was warrant for them, or not,

and eHe coo
eluded that she was correct

all this, it
gave her no clew from which to build a
history. The ot the boat;
was that was all. Her first
thought was to leave 'it wtiere it :waa,
but her .second nvas belter.
With the aid of the stout piece of
board which had served her for a
shovel, she away at the
stern piece until she buoke it off. She
saw now that the boat must have

In the sand for. many years, for
the wood was brittle and the

largely for the stem
piece came easily, away. She laid It
aside for a to pre-ser-ve

It with the Bible. Heaven,
knows what Orroam of future

in the VAr of evidence
4lng , these might be,
ner mina. ,

threw herself tlown under-th-

trees and tested. She iad left
her watchj her watbh, back,
in the caf e i with the book. Phe did
not dare, to carry it around Wth her.
She, had no way pt It in the
thin, single garment which slie wore,
but she from the
suh that noon tiraeu 'Tey
made their , ra'eaf off the fruits' ot the
Island", this" time with a rich and Judcy
cocoahnt added, which the man got for
her at her in the sdgn lan-
guage at' which she was ex-
pert with agil
ity, ape-ll-k agility almost &e ot th
tall cocoanut palma with wliJch the
Island There jwer.
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of various sorts In great plenty on the
island and she was becoming accus-
tomed to the diet by decrees.

She passed the noon hour in trying
to add to the mental equipment of her
companion. He could say a number
of words now and had some idea of
their meaning, although he had not
yet attempted to frame sentences nor
had she vet tried to teach him so to
do. It was pleasant under the shade
of the trees. She found herself mar-
veling at times as to the contentment
that possessed her, a product of the
age suddenly plunged into the Eden-
like existence which her forebears
might have enjoyed ten thousand
years befcre.

The hours ran on until tho declin-
ing sun and the coolness that came
with the late afternoon warned her

.that if she were to continue her ex
plorations she must be about it im-
mediately. So she rose and nerving
herself to her task went toward the
coppice where lay the ghastly remains
of what had been a human being.
Forcing hersolf to the duty with her
knife she carefully cut away the rush
es, being particular not to disturb the
bones of the skeletons. As before she
did all this In the face of a vigorous
remonstrance from the man. In some
way, she could not tell how, the place
was horrible to him. He would never
have come near it evidently of his own
will, and although the power of mem-
ory In him was but latent, the Impres-
sion that had been produced upon him
by what she found there at some
period in his life was strong enough
to make him avoid it forever.

She did not ask him for assist-
ance, Indeed, she would not have
trusted him with the knife under any
circumstances, and he made no at-
tempt to keep close to her. He stood
on the outskirts ot the coppice in a
great state of excitement uttering
without sequence or reason such
words as she had taught him. To him,
in this instance, she gave no heed.

Presently she had completely un-
covered the two skeletons. She had
studied anatomy, but was not a spe-
cialist in that department of human
learning. She thought that the skele-
ton before her was that of a woman.
She measured its length with a piece
ot tall grass and compared it with het
own. They were both of a size. The
soil in which the bones lay was soft
and porous. Every vestige of clothing
had long since rotted away and disap-
peared with the flesh it covered. If
the person whose bones lay there had
worn any article of gold or silver,
which, being rustless would have sur-
vived the long exposure, they were
probably burled in the earth beneath
the bones. She would attend .to that
later.

Then she looked toward the bones
tat the feet of the human remains and
decided instantly that they were the
bones of a dog. Across the vertebrae
lay a piece ot metal. She picked it up,
recognizing it (instantly as a plate
which had probably belonged to &
dog collar. There was an inscription
on It which she did not take the trou-
ble at the moment to read. Slipping
it Into the bosom of her tunic and
making sure that the confining rope
would keep it from falling out, she
stooped down and gathered the bones
of tile human being up in her arms,
repulsive as the task was, and carried
them down to the boat on the beach.
She laid them in the bottom ot the
boat carefully and then moved by a
sudden Impulse, she went back and
gathered up those of the .dog which
she put in the boat also. It was an
easy matter to tumble a few spadefuls
of sand over the bones? Then shelef
them in that rude Viking sepulture,
knowing that time would soon refill
the empty dinghy and the bones would
be safely burled unless some other in-

vestigator should uncover them
The man had assisted her In no way

In this process, but his excitement wa3
very great. While she stood looking
down at the little heap ot sand which
covered all that remained of this for-

lorn and forgotten visitor to this is-

land, wondering If the faler of that
trespasser upon these silent shores
wuld some day be hers, the man sud-

denly dropped on his knees as she had
seen him do on her first night on the
island. He put his hands together and
began that mumbled Jargon which she
had not been able to understand, but
which had seemed to her more like
language thanvanythlng to which he
had given Vent She was surprised be-

yond measure., yet she listened with
every faculty pn the alert f possible
to comprehend what he had been say-ta- g,

and presently a familiar sound or
two flashed into her mind that he
w3 making use of a prayer which she
herself had used in childhood; that,
ateurd, fantastic, impossible though
the conclusion was, he was saying the
cHfcllsh petition, "Now I lay me down
iB sJeepl"

Thie Sret Impulse of the woman was
to. laugh. The next impulse was to
itake bS the palm, leaf bat and stand
(With tewed head and clasped hands'.
What marvelous miracle was this
tfcst throughout the yearu which she
couM so looser doubt this man had
htM. jde&e on the island, tfiere had

The above is the second instalment of
our continued story. A fuw copies of
ur last mcuo can be had If you call or

writo to us at once. Don't delay for
'he who hesitates i forever Jost.

survived the one chjfdsh habit of
prayer and that the-on- e vestige of
language which had remained to him
was the language of petition. She did
not believe in it of course. It was
absurd to her. but It was none the lose
wonderful. It filled her with a certain
awe. It was as if some power bad
maintained a hold upon the conscious-
ness of this man In this way.

' Now I lay me down to sleep!" How
long it had been since she had said
that? She believed nothlnsr. she cared
for nothing, but the woman hid her
face- - in her hands for a moment She
clenched her teeth and forced out of
her mind that which at that momorit
was striving for birth. She was to
teach this man everything. She was
to make him know life and history.
She wis to bring him In touch with all
the glories of to-da- y and she recog-
nized in that hour, although she did
not and could not admit it, that per-
haps he might teach her something
as well, something that she had not
known or something that she had for-
gotten, without the knowledge of
which all her science was a vain, a
foolish, a futile thing.

The little prayer was ended. The
man rose to his feet She took her
spade and went back to the place
where the bodies had lain and there
began carefully to scrape away the
earth, examining scrupulously every
shovelful ere she threw it aside. In
one place where the hand hadSain,
she remembered, her labors were re-
warded. She came across two rings, a
diamond and a plain circlet of gold.
These she placed in her tunic with
the collar and continued her digging.

It was "crowine late and prnwlntr
dark, but she left no square inch of
ground unexplored. She found noth-Tr-r

. I mi t. .
ins eise. ine rings Deionged to a
woman evidently. Her surmise la that
particular was right There were no
other metal parts of her apparel left
The nails in her shoes, the steel of
her corset had rusted away and left

i no s'sn. There was nothing remaining
Dut tne two little baubles pressing
against her own warm flesh

So intent had she been that the sun
had gone down before she ceased and
upon the Island there descended that
quick and sudden night of the tropics.
The wind had risen, the old ocean was
thundering on the barrier reef and a
heavy sea breeze was shrieking
through the trees. The sky on the
horizon was overclouded and the
clouds were rising rapidly. There
would be a storm, which was develop-
ing with tropic rapidity. Quickly she
retraced her steps along the sand
toward the cave on the other side, the
man following.

They had progressed not more than
half way when the storm bust upon
them. Peals of thunder and flashes
of lightning filled the air. It was such
a display of the Titanic forces of na-

ture as might have appalled the stout-
est heart It filled the woman with a.
vague terror. She noticed with sat-
isfaction that the man was entirely
unmoved by the terrific demonstra-
tions of nature. By the flashes of
lightning as they stumbled along In
the otherwise total blackness she
could see his face serene. In a rao--1

ment of apprehension she caught his
hand .with her own and clung to it
tightly. It was the unconscious appeal
of the physical weaker to the physical
stronger. Her hand had-clasp- ed the
hands of her fellow creatures many
times. Never before had his palm
met the palm of human being, much
less a woman's. She could feel that
tremor run through him, but by in-

stinct, as it were, he met her hand
clasp with his own, and together they
made their way to the cave.

They had scarcely reached It when
the rain burst upon them. The heavens
were opened, the floods descended,
they beat upon the sands in fury. She
could not drive him out there in that
flood for the night . She motioned
him to come within the entrance of
the cave which was sheltered from the
wind and which was dry and still. She
made him lie down near the entrance
and then, withdrawing herself into a
recess at the side," she disposed of the
oars, which she had carried home on
her shoulders. In front of her from
walLo wall, and lashing them with
tbjprop'e to her person made another
feeble barrier, but which would yet
give the alarm to her and waken her
If it were moved. And presently she
went to sleep. She was too tired
even to speculate on her discoveries
or to piece them together; that would
be occupation for the morning.

CHAPTER V.

The Voices of the Past.
It rained hard during most of the

night. The woman slept lightly 'and
whenever she woke she could hear

L outside of her sanctuary the roar of
the storm. The man, as usual, slept
the long hours through as undisturbed
by the commotion as a child. It was
apparent to her that he had absolutely
no fear. Whether this was due to ig-

norance or temperament she could
not say. Was fear, after all, under the
conditions In which his life bad been
lived, a purely artificial quality, or was
It natural and Inherent? He had
avoidances, abhorrences. antipathies,
as the skeletons In the coppice which
she had burled. Was that avoidance
fear or was it something else? Was
It instinct or did It arise- from recol
lection? She rather fancied the last

so, It was evident that the man had
been on the Island a long time. It
would have taken years for the metal
that must have been about that
woman's person to rust away, for the
steel clasps of the dog's collar entire-
ly to disappear.

Upon that faint memory that he
cherished, upon that prayer that he
prayed, she could build the foundation
of his education. She had been so suc-
cessful in training him and in restrain-
ing him, in influencing him and sway-
ing him so far that she had abundant

-- confidence In her ability to do so to
the end. It was quite evident that life
woujl be easily supported under the
"conditions in which it must be lived
on that island. She need have

y no
physical concern as to her material
well being or comfort and here was
mental education and stimulus which
made her for the time being' forget
the rest of the world.

Indeed, she thought bitterly, as she
lay awake during the long watches of
the night that the rest of the world
was nothing to her and that she hated
it She, therefore, not only was be-
coming resigned to her situation but
was rejoicing in it She would teach
this' man all she knew. She would
teach- - him' to thjnk, to reflect, to rea-
son. She would teach him to talk.
Since she had a book, albeit a sorry
one, she would teach hInvto read. .

The rain fell moro softly hdw. Her
eyes drooped.

She slept again only to wake and
mure once-- more. She could have
slept better had he been outside. How
could he lie there In the complete and
steeping insensibility of slumber? H?r
hand fell against her breast There
was the treasure trove of her exlst- -t

ence the day before. What would tha
tell her? She could scarcely vat- -

til Aetata i Joolc,' lW sfce wok and
Slept and wafe and slept until the
day broke.

It was bright and swwlitey out
there were oiatnoes ekwds all

about the western hetteoa. It wae
probable that the ratey seaeoa was at
hand, if not upon then. She re-
gretted that she bad net gives saexe
time to the stwly of nature, to .the
fauna and flera. ot the South seaaj to
the condition of wind and weather
under which life was lived there. Much
philosophy would she gladly btve
parted with for auek practical infor
mation. She had to pieee her Meae
of affairs out from scrape aad tags of
knowledge, unclassified, incoherent;
from vague reeoHectleBs of ehltdhood
stories aad romances; frea eareleeely
scanned collection ef voyage, books
of travel and adventure. The result
was unsatisfactory. In some particu-
lars the instinctive man before her
was her master. At te tMnga which
went to make up physical eoafert and
well being in a state of absolute aa-tur- e

he certainly surpass od her.
She was thankful when she walked

abroad that she had the shelter of the
eave, for everything was drenched
from the terrific downpour. If it was
the beginning of the wet season she
knew that the rains would soon coma
again. Still she luxuriated la what
freedom she had. Without removing
her single garment she plunged lato
the lagoon for a refreshing bath. The
man followed her and swan about her
moving slowly, with leee skill than
she, but as eaeily as a porpoise
plunges about the bow oC a progress
ing ship.

Refreshed, she came beck to the
mouth of the eave and brought theace

a careful Inspecttoa all her
worldly poeeeeeio&s. save the little
heap of clothing which she had care
fully piled upon the Jutting shelf in
the shadow of the cave for time of
need. She ranged them on the sands
before her. There was the Bible and
the little silver box which she had
found in the cave. She examined
more critically its contents, wondering

The Man Followed Her and Swam
About Her, Moving Slowly.

what they might be, and finally there
came into her salad recognition that
they were flint and steel. When she
wished, she could make a fire. She
was happy for the raomeHt in the
knowledge and then the uoolooinooo of
the power came across her curiously.
What did she want of fire? There was
nothing to cook. Its warmth was un-
necessary. Still she was glad to have
the ancient flame kindiers and she
laid them aside carefully in the box,
not knowing when they might be use-
ful, under what circumstances invalu-
able. At least she might regard them
as apparatus which would be helpful
in the curriculum through which she
meant her savage pupil should pass.

Then there was her watch which
sheguarded as the apple of her eye.
It was an American watch of the very
best make, and although it had gone
with hTr through the waters such was
the workmanship of the case that k
had taken no harm. It was ticking
away bravely, marking time. She
thought that for her time bad stopped,
and yet she was glad, indeed, for the
almost human sound it made when she
laid It fovingly against her cheek.

There were the hairpins, also, for
which she was most grateful. They
enabled her to keep her hair In order.
She- - had a wealth of glorious hair,
black as the naidnlgh? sky. With the
aid of the mirror and of the comb,
which also was a priceless treasure,
she arranged It earefully according to
the mode which best became her.
Sometimes when she had finished her
,tollet she shot a glance at the watch-
ful man, a human, natural instinctive
glance, but she was able to detect no
change in his mental attitude, which
was that of such complete and entire
adoration, mingled with timidity and
hesitation, that no transient ehange
apparently was able to modify It He
looked upon her as he might bare
looked upon a god. she thought, had he
known what a god was and had there
bep such a thing to look at

There was also the pair of scissors,
together with the little housewife with
needlesand thread. Mirror, hairpins,
scissors, sewing materials, comb
woman's gear and the Bible, a
woman's book, she refloated with a cer-
tain bitterness, unconscious of the
truth of her thought a book for qhll-drc-n.

old women, and women-le- d men!
Well, that philosophy upoii which she
prided herself must come to - her as-
sistance now and she could not afford
to disdain the volume whieh was all
that the world of many books offered
to her for her purpose, because she
did not believe in it The truth was
In her and she could tell him what it
was despite the assertion ot the
printed pages.

In the leather bag there was abso-
lutely nothing except broken glass
and patched bottle tops of silver and
the bas Itself was ruined. She sepa-
rated the plebes of "metal and the
iietal flttingsrof the bag., which were
also of silver, and filling the rotting
leather with sand she presently sank
It in the lagoon.

Last of all she examined what she
had brought from the other shore ot
the island tne nigbt before. The sil-

ver was tarnished, but by rubbing it in
the sand she soon brightened it It
was heavily engraved and she Jiad
no difficulty In making out the words:
"John Revell Charnock His Dog."
After that was a date "July 22,
1875." John Revell Charnock; then
would bo 21 years old, assuming that!
this was he and that the dog had, been
given him when he was born. It was
more probable, however! that "he was
from three to five years old before
he becamethe owner of a dog, which
would make him about 23.

The man before her looked yeunger
to her scrutiny than that Gare and'
trouble had passed' him Sr. ' WHh
nothing to vex him he might have
been any age. He wonld probably
look Just as he was for 20 years-- or
more. Still fancifully adjusting ex
ternal relations to (sternal relations,
wUeh, after all, at$ relli was

secret of Hfe according to Kir favorite
philosopher, she concluded, that the
man was 25, three years olderj than
she at that moment a proper differ-
ence in their fees for . . . Her
face flamed. She scarcely knew why,
aad she turned to an Inspection of the
riugs.

The first was a diamond, a solitaire,
of rare-beaut- she Judged. Although
sBe was not especially expert In shot
matters, sae deemed it must be e
great value. There was no insert p
tk of any sort within the narrow
hoop of gold, although she searehet
keenly the Inner sarfan Th ritamnrw

! was curiously set There was an ex
quisue tracery of a little coat of arm
on either side of the setting, done it
miniature but with a ski L. to marvei
at too small even fer her brllHam
vision to decipher In detail.

The other she recognised wMh a
sneer as one of those fetters of eon
ventten, a wedding ring. It was a
heavier hoop of geld much engraved
within. She washed k in the stream;
and rubbed it in the sand until she
could make it out "J. R. C," she
read, "to M. P. T" There was a date
alter. September 19, I860, aad thea .
Utose cabalistic words, "II. Cer.l2:lJ,
which she presently divined to he a
reference to some text in tho MMe.
fk source frem which to seieet the
"posy of a ring." agreeable to those
who submit to such ancient foHtes as,
the wc Mued bonds of matrimony.

She reached for the BtMe aad wkh '
unfamiliar SBgers searched through K.
until she found the place: "I wWt
very gladly spend aad he spent fer-yo-

though the more abundaaUy I.
love you. the less I he loved." Tfcer
beauty of the phrase caught her laaey. ;

She read with a strange sew interests
the ehapter in whieh these words -- mwere shrined. Th touch of human
paeeioB came to her across the leeg '

years and with the rhjR sparkHng in
her own white hand she embodied Ms,
tradition ia persooalky and the worn
an who had been so loved steed be
fore her. Her eyes fell agate upeai
the man and the dream was broken, v

She pieced together now atl thatfc
she had of him. smiling as she did sor
at the thought of certain, strange stor
ies she had read wherein men ef mar
velou8 deductive powers had brought!
to solution problems which appearedf-- as

impossible of deteetkm as this prej
seated to her. '

John Revell Charnoek. evidently the)
father of the man of the island, hadl
married one M. P. T. oa the ltit of,
September, 1S9. Perhaps within a!
year afterward this Joha Revell Char-
nock, assuming him, as was likely, to
have borne his father's name, was
born. The best English stock In the
colony were Massachusetts and Vir-
ginia. The stern piece ef the beat'
borne the name of a Virginia river and
of a Virginia town. The man before
her was a Virginian, therefore. Sajl
ne was Born la 1S71. it would make
him 23 years old. in accordance with)'
her first guess. The father and
mother, 'possibly ruined by the result
of the eivil war. had embarked on
some vessel to seek a fortune in a new
land. Something had happened to
the ship aad the woman, the IK tie boy
and the dog had landed in some way
upon these shores alone after some
horrible voyage, pefhaps like that she
had saased thra?h- - Thp hnv mm
Ibave been five or six years old. else
i be would have died beiBg deserted.
jThe woman bad, iadeed. died, and the
tdog with her, and left the lad alone.
Atoae he had beea for a score ef
years oa that island. What watchful
Providence? . . . Stop! She be-

lieved in no Provtdeaee. What strange
mysterious fate kept htm from the
fate ofthe other two. had preserved
him ahme . . . for her?

So she wove a history out ef her
treasure trove for this man, a history
which at least sattsaed her aad wMoh
the more she reasoned about k and
the more she tested it seemed abso-
lutely adequate and entirely eerreet.
Well, she had opportunity now and
she was glad. Sho faced the future
calmly, recognizing her chance and
her work and set about with syste-
matic method, order and persieteBce
to teach this man what it was to be a
human being, to give hfm. as rapidly
as she might communicate it and as
he might receive k. all the learning
she possessed, to compensate him wkh
no further delay fer those 25 years of
silence.

Was it for this she had been trained
and educated at great eost ef time
and money aad effort? That she being
a woman should give it all to this
one man without money and without

rlee?

TO HE CONTINUED

Cause Forr Alarm
Loss of Appetite or Distress

After Eating a Symptom
That Should not Be

Disregarded.

Appetite is just a wv'ural de-Ir- e fer
food. Less of appetite or etemaoh

ss after eating fedloale mdigestfeu
or dyspepsia Over-eatiw- g is jx haMt
very "dangerous to a Rersea's gocd
S- neral health.

It is not what you eat but what
you digest and assimilate that don
yon good. Some of the streagest
heaviest, and heaHhisst persons are
moderate eaters.

There u nothing that will cause moie
trouble than a disordered stemaeh, aad
many people daily contract seripUs
maladies simply through dfotegard'er
aba e of the stomach.

We urge all in Richmond who suffer
from any stomaoh derangement mdl-gestio- n,

or djspepsia, whether acute or
chronic, to try Rexall Dyspepsia Table fa,
with the distinct understanding that we
will relund their money without ques-
tion or formality, if after reasonable use
ot this medicine, they are not perfectly
satisfied with the results. We recom-
mend them to oiir cust- - mers every day,
and have yet io hear of any one who
has not been benefited by them. We
honestly believe them to be without
equal. Theygiye rery prompt, relief,
aiding to neutralize the pastric juices,
strengthen the digestive organs, to
regulate the bowe's, and thus to pro-
mote perfect nutrition, and eradicatcall
unhealthy symptoms.

We urge you to try a 25c. box of
Rexall Dyspepsia Tablets, which gives
15 days treatment At the end of that
time, yourmoney will be returned to
you if you are not satisfied. Of course,
in chronic cases length of treatment
varies. For such cases, we have two
larcer sizes, which. sell for 20c, and $1.00.
Remember, you can' obtain Rexall
!&amedies In.thIsreomiauty only at
our- - store x ne xiexaiirfatore. n u.
Perry's Drugi'Store.'s '"- -''-

, ' "Not-A- Editor.
A newspaper. In speaking of" a deceas

ed citizen, said: "Weaewlm as oW
Te Ew Cent the :marS?ha, the less
he,igeaC-th- e meree; got; the less, h
leeiHlhe's deadrrte dealt knew where
he west; bat if his soul to heaves is sear"

he'll own Hw harp aatf charge ei
rent i

Read the contidued story.

i


